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of the tiegion cnnijred wiU. rifla tad
bayonet like their men.

Who Is
JesusChrist?uiifi

Don't Go From Bad to Worse!
Are you always weak, miserable and

half sick? Then it's time you found out
what is wrong. Kidney weakness
causes much suffering from backache,
lameness, stiffness and rheumatic
pains, and if neglected, brings danger
of serious troubles dropsy, gravel and
Bright 's disease. Don't delay. Use
Voan's Kidney Pills. They have
helped thousands and should help yon.

A Kentucky Case

By; er nd Chief Petty Officer, U.S. Navy ,
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Captain Gun Turret.French Battleship Cassard
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DEPEW GOES "OVER THE TOP" AND GETS HIS FIRST

GERMAN IN BAYONET FIGHT.

; Synopsis. Albert N. Depew, author of the story, tells of his service
tn the United Stales navy, during which he attained the rank of chief

petty officer, first-clas- s gunner. The world war starts soon after he
receives his honorable discharge from the navy, and he leaves for
France with a determination to enlist. He joins the Foreign Legion and
Is assigned to the dreadnaught Cassard, where his marksmanship wins
him high honors. Later he is transferred to the land forces and sent to
the Flanders front lie gets his first experience in a front line trench at
Dixmude. Legionaries vow vengeance when Germans hide behind Bel-

gian women and children.

Then Boom I Slam I Bang ! and
the mines went off.- - - " " - '

"Allez 1" and then the parapet was
filled with bayonets and men scram-

bling and crawling and falling and get-tin-

up again. The smoke drifted back
on ua, and then our own machine guns
began ahead of us. : .

Up toward the front the bombers
were fishing In their bags and throw
ing, just like boys after a rat ulong
the docks. The black smoke from the
"Jack Johnsons", rolled over us and
probably there was gas, too. but yon
could not tell. .

' r
The front lines had taken their

trenches and gone on and you could
see them, when you stood on a para-
pet running about like hounds through
the enemy communication trenches,
bombing out dugouts, disarming pris-
oners very scary-lookin- g in their
masks and goggles. The wounded
were coming back slowly. ..Then we
got busy with our work in the dugouts
and communication trenches and fire
bays, with bayonets and bombs, dig-

ging the Boches out and .sending them
"west." And every once in a while-- a
Fritz on one side would step' out and
yell "Kamcrad," while, like as not, on
the other side, his pal would pot you
with a revolver when, you started to
pick him up, thinking he was wouadud.

Then we stood aside at the entrance
to a dugout and some Boches came
out in single file, shouting "Kamerad"

The Bombers Were Fishing In Their
Bag and Throwing.

for all they were worth. One of them
had his mask and face blown off ; yet
he was trying to talk, with the tears
rolling down over the raw flesh.. He

Y"ffveTnTnmerIaW:;. -

One night, while I was lying back in
the trench trying not to think of any-

thing and go to sleep the bombs began
to get pretty thick around there, and
when I could not stand it any longej
I rushed out into the bay of the fire
trench and right up against the para-
pet, where it was safer.

Hundreds of star shells were being
sent up by both sides and the field
and the trenches were as bright cs

day. All up and down the tienches
our men were dodging about, keeping
out of the way of the bombs that
were being thrown in our faces. It
did not seem as if there was any place
where it was possible to get cover.
Most of the time I was picking dirt out
of my eyes that explosions had driven
into them.
" If you went-- into a dugout th men

already in there would shout, "Don't
stick in a bunch spread out!" While
you were in a dugout you kept expect
ing to bo buried olive and when you
went outside you thought the Boches
were aiming at you direct and there
was no place at all whore you felt
safe. ...

But the fire bay looked better than
the other places to me. I had not been
there more than a few minutes when
a big one dropped in and that bay was
just one mess. Out of the 24 men in
the bay only eight escaped.

When the stretcher bearers, got there
they did not have much to do in the
way of rescue it was more pallbear-
er's work.

A stretcher bearer was picking up
one of the boys, when a grenade land-
ed alongside of him and you could not
find a fragment of either of them.
That made two that landed within
twelve feet of me ; yet I was not even
scratched.

When I got so that I could move I
went over to where the captain was
standing? looking through a periscope
over the parapet I was very nervous
and excited and was afraid to speak
to him, but somehow I thought I
ought to ask for orders. But I
could not say a word. Finally a
shell whizzed over our headsJust
missed us, it seemed like, and I broke
out: "Whut did you see? What's all
of the news?" and so on. I guess I
chattered like a monkey.

Then he yelled,: "You're the gunner
officer. You're Just in time I've lo-

cated their mortar batteries."

Depew has an exciting expert-enc- e

in a Zeppelin raid, as told
in next Installment.

(IO BE CONTINUED.) , , ,

"'' Get Wise.
Vanderhoof Herald If you feel that

the whole world is against you, get la
line) tho world may be right tbout it

Boston TruiscrlnV . , ,

By REV. W. W. KETCHUM
Director of the Evening Classes,
Moody Bible Institute, Chicago ;

TEXT Whom say ye timt I am T Mat-
thew 16:15. .

Christ asked this question of his
disciples ages ago, and he is still ask

ing the same ques-
tion today.

Not only is
Christ asking this
question, but men

' are asking It of
f I each other. "Who

is this Christ?"

they ask , "A
mere man, one in-

dividualV J! - of , the
race like the rest
of us, or some-

thing more?", It
Is the challenging
question of the
ages, and calls
upon us to deter-
mine what rank

Christ holds in the hierarchy of beings.
There nre those who try to make us

believe that Christ is a mere man,
and nothing more ; but we are not per-

suaded that they have answered the
question correctly. We readily admit
the humanity of Christ. It Is rarely
ever challenged today. In fact, the
tendency of the age Is towards the hu
manizing of Christ altogether. But
after we have admitted that Christ Is
a man, there is that about him which
tells us that we have not fully an-

swered his question. .

It was Napoleon Bonaparte who
said: "I know men, and I tell" you
that Jesus Christ Is no mere man."
That is just it; we, too, know men,
and, because we do, we know that
Jesus Christ is no mere man. Every-
one agrees that Jesus Christ is the
one sinless personality of the race.
Twenty centuries of hostile criticism
have not found a flaw in his character.
It is as stainless and spotless as ever.
Of what mere man can you say that?
There has never a man lived whose
character could stand the white light
of criticism as has the character of
Christ v

And his character Is no figment of
the fancy. It is not the product of
the imagination of a few unlearned
fishermen. As Theodore Parker says:
"Shall we be told such a man never
lived? His whole story Is a lie? Sup-

pose that Plato and Newton never
lived? But who did their works, an!
thought their thoughts? It takes a
Newton to forge a Newton. What
man could have fabricated a Jesus?
None but a Jesus."

Before, then, we can, answer
Christ's question aright, we must con-

sider his stainless, spotless character,
unequaled by any man In the past and
nnattained by i.ny man In the present.

Robert Ingersoll, who never admit-
ted more than he was obliged to, ac-

knowledged thnt Christ was "a good
and heroic man." That was a great
concession for the avowed infidel, and,
when weighed carefully, it is seen to
be an argument in favor of the unique
character of Christ, which lifts him
above mere men. For it is obvious
to anyone that there can be no dis-

crepancy between a good man and his
word. If Christ Is all Robert Ingersoll
Is willing to admit a good man,
then Christ's word must be "a good
word." What ho says of himself must
bo true, or he at once loses his good
character and becomes a charlatan.

So Christ, then, must be heard. It is
absolutely unfair to pass judgment
upon him without hearing him. And

it will help us, In view of all that Is
admitted concerning him, if we listen
to him speak.

First, he hears testimony to his own
character by publicly challenging any
one to convict him of sin (John 8 :4bj
No one was ever found who accepted
the challenge, and Pilate, who exam
lned him on a spurious complaint of
the Jews, said: "I find no fault In

hlra." By his own testimony, con
firmed by the word of Pilate, he stands
before us as the one without spot or
blemish. .

Again, he claims that the record he
bears of himself Is true. If it be not
true, then we are shut up to one al
ternative, and that he was not, as Iiob-e- rt

Ingersoll has admitted, "a good
man ;" for a man is not good if he ever
breathes falsehood.

He plainly states that he know3
whence he came, and whither he goes

(John 8:14), and who he is. Hear
hlra as he says: "No man hath
ascended up into heaven but he that
came down from heaven, even the Son
of Man, which is in heaven" (John
8 :13). To the woman of Samaria, who

says : "I know that Messias cometh
which Is called Christ," he replies; "I
that speak unto thee am he" (John
4:25-20- ); and to tho one born blind,
whose eyes he had opened, he asked:
"Dost thou believe on the Son of
God?" ' To which the man once blind
replies : "Who is he, Lord, that I
might believe?" To which Jesus an-

swered : "Thou hath both seen him,
and it Is he that spc-aket- unto thee"
(John 9:35-37)- . I '

Having noted the' matchless, sinless
life of Christ and heard his wondrous
words concerning himself, how dost
thou reply to his question?

Count It a blessing when God d'
lays the answer to your prayer in or-

der to enlarge your capacity to rt
cnive.

Mrs. Q. T. Mcintosh,
Mdr

170 Center St.,
7" 1 Ky., says: "I

had such a severe at-
tack of kidney com-

plaint and backache
that I felt as though
It would kill me. I
couldn't stoop or
straighten without
having sharp pains.
My kidneys acted ir-

regularly and I had
heartaches and dlzsy
spells. I used Doan'e
Kidney Pills and they
acted like magic. Ono
box freed me of the
misarv and thoSA who

suffered as I did, can appreciate the
great relief I got." -

Get Doan's at Any Store, 60c a Bos

FOSTER-MILBUR- CO.. BUFFALO, N. Y.

His Interpretation.
They were discussing the many in

terpretations of the mystic "P. P.
Each had had his fling except

the meek little man.
"I thought It was a kinda slogan the

profiteers had got up against us poor
public, meaning 'Poor Fish.'"

"Well, but where does the tr

come in?" asked the guy with the fur
rowed' brow.

"Why Hint means if sumpin's worth
0 cents we gotta pay 20."

If ymir eyes smart or feel scaTdcrt. He-m-

Rye Ilalnam apnHfd upon going to bed
Is just the thins to rellevn them. Adv.

He's Usually Not Worth It.
The trouble with the man you have

to know to like Is that usually he is
so disagreeable that few people care
to make a second attempt to know him.

Detroit Free Press.

Cuticura Kills Dandruff.
Anoint spots of dandruff with Cutl

cura Ointment. Follow at once by a
hot shampoo with Cuticura Soap, if a
man; next morning If a woman. For
free samples address, "Cuticura, Dept
X, Boston." At druggists and by inalL
Soap 25, Ointment 25 and 50. Adv.

A Poor Memory.
Monk Now what did my wife tie

that knot in my tall for to make me
remember? '

The wise man lenrns something
every time the foci blunders.

If fame came only after death no
man would kill himself striving for It.

Small Pill
Small Dose
Small Price '.ft

, FOR

CONSTIPATION
have stood the test of time.
Purely vegetable, Wonderfully
quick to banish biliousness,
headache, indigestion and to
clear up a bad complexion.

Genuine bears signature

PALE FACES
Generally Indicate a Inck

of Iron la tho Blood

Carter's Iron Pills
Will help this condition

mm
Reduces Strained, Puffy Ankles,
Lymphangitis, Poll Evil, Fistula,
Uoils, Swellings; Stops Lameness
and allays pain. Heals Sores, Cuts,
Bruises, Boot Chafes. It is a
SAFE AfiTISEPTEC AND GERMICIDE

Docs not blister or remove tho
hn'rand horse can be worked. Pleasant to use.
$2. SO a bottle, delivered. Describe your caid
for special instructions and Dook 5 R free.
ABSOItHIN E, J 11., antlicpttc liniment tor mnklnd, re-

duce Strains, PainftU. Knotted. Swollen Vclni. Coneen.
trated only s few drops required start application. Pries
SI. 25 per boitle at dealers or delivered.

Buy Rowing & Paint

Hlgli Grade MM Ends. 98a per 100 sq. ft."
up, including nails and cement Agricultural
Paint 60s gal. House Pain! (25 colors)
.2.25 gal. Vigil Board (beats lath and
plaster) $22 par 10 00 sq. ft Rool Mender
(No. 500) stops leak9 in all kinds of roofs,
10c lb. Clack Asphalt Coaling (Mo. S00)
preserves metal roofs, silos and all ex-

posed surfaces, C6c a gal. in H bbls. Ask '

your dealer or write 11s for Free Sample
and Price List. KING RQCF1N9 ft PAINT
CO., 115 Third Street, CINCINNATI, OHIO

Watson K.Cnlemnii.Wsinn.mm . ington, U.t!. liuo&stroa. Kiub
eat rKforeucos. tteal restuu.

START THE BILE

Carlsted's Liver Powder
OVER 25 YEARS

?or hahltnal eoiimlpation, biliousness, dyspep-ila-,
iliziiuen and kiUnny and Madder troubles.

Uuudreds of testimonials from those whom wo
bavc helped. Two sizes, 2Ba and $1.00. If your
leulcr hti3n't It, order direct from us, Mfd. by
HHUCAN rUAJtrcACAl COBPOT. In., IMSHVIUE. TEiflt

we tried to keep up his jokes and isay
the same things and so forth. . But they
did not go very ; well after he was
dead. He got his in the same charge
in which the chaplain was wounded.
He was one of the bunch that charged
before the order was given, when the
chaplain got it and was running pretty
near, me until we got to the Boche
wire. I had to stop to get through,
though must of it was cut up by artil-

lery fire, but he must have jumped it,
for when I looked up he was twenty
or thirty paces ahead of rae. We. got
to the Germans about that time 'and
I was pretty busy for a while. But
soon I saw him again. He was pulling
his bayonet out of a Boche when an
other made a jab at him and stuck him
ia the arm. Then the Boche made a
swing at him with his rifle, but the
Swiss dropped on one knee and dodged
it. He kept defending himself with
his rifle, but there was another Ger-
man on him by this time and he could
not get up. The corporal of our squad
came up just about that time, but he
Was too late, because one of j the
Boches got to the Swiss with his .bay-
onet. He did not have time to with
draw it before our corporal stuck him.
The other German made a pass at the
corporal, but he was too late. ' ,The
corporal beat him to it and felled him
with a terrific blow from his rifle butt.
The Huns were pretty thick around
there just as another fellow and my
self came up. A Boche swung his rifle
at the corporal and when he dodged it
the Boche almost got me. The' swing
took him off his feet and then the cor-

poral did as pretty a bit of .work as
I ever saw. He jumped for the Boche,
who had fallen, landed on his face
With both feet and gave it to the next
one with his bayonet all at the same
time. He was the quickest man I ever
saw.

There were a couple of well-know- n

savate men in the next company and
I saw one of them get under Fritz's
guafd with his foot and, believe me,
there was some force in that kick,
He must have driven the German's
chin clear through the back of his
neck,

We thought it was pretty tough luck
to lose both the chaplain and the vil-

lage wit in the same charge, along
with half of our officers, and then have
to give up the trench. Every man in
tli hnnrh wna finrn o4 n hnll tvhpn Wft

,.f ,.,,,,
'I

CHAPTER VII. .

Stopping the Huns at Dixmude.
I was standing in a communication

trench thnt connected one of our front-
line trenches with a crater caused by
the explosion of a mine. All around
me men of the third line were coming
Up, climbing around, digging, hammer-
ing, shifting planks, moving sandbags
up and down, bringing up new timbers,
reels of barbed wire, ladders, cases of
ammunition, machine guns, trench
mortars all the things that make an
army look like a general store on legs.

The noise of the guns was just deaf-

ening. Our own shells passed not far
above our heads, so close were the
enemy trenches, and the explosions
were so near ard so violent that when
you rested your rifle butt on something
solid, like a rock, you could feel it
shake and hum every time a shell
landed. (

Our first line was just on the out-

skirts of the town, in trenches that
had been won and lost by both sides
many times. Our second line was in
the streets and the third fine was
almost at the south end of the town.

The Huns were hard at it shelling
the battered remains of Dixmude, and
to the right stretcher bearers were
working In lines so close that they
looked like two parades passing, each
other. But the bearers from 'the com-

pany near me had not returned, from
the emergency dressing station and
the wounded were piling up, waiting
for them. i

A company of the 2me Legion Etran-ger- e

had just come up to take their
stations in the crater, under the para-
pet of sandbags! A shell landed among
them Just before they entered the cra-

ter and sent almost a whole-squa-

west, besides wounding several others.
Almost before they occupied the

crater the wires were laid and reached
back to us, and the order came for us
to remain where we were until further
orders. 7'

Thftn we got the complete orders.
We were to make no noise but were all
to be ready in ten minutes. We put
on goggles and respirators. In te.i
minutes the bombers were to leave thu
trenches. Three mines were to ex-

plode and then we were to take and
hold a certain portion of the enemy
trenches not far off. We were all
ready to start up the ladders when
they moved Nig's section over to ours
and he sneaked up to me and whis-

pered behind his hand, "Bo a sport,
Doc; make it flfty-flft- y and gimme n
chance." '

I did not haye any idea what ho
meant and he had to get back to hlfl
squad.- Then the bombers came up to
the ladders, masked and with loaded
sacks on their left arms. "One min-
ute now," said the officers, getting on
their own ladders and drawing their
revolvers thoach iao&t of the officers

CHAPTER VI Continued.
5

The lieutenant came back with the
stretcher bearers and he asked one of
i'nem, so the boy could not hear him, if
the boy would live.

The stretcher bearer said: "I don't
thlnfc so. One through his chest and
right Unbroken."

Tha boy had kept quiet for a while,
but all of a sudden he yelled, "Give me
a cigarette!" I handed him a ciga-
rette butt that I had found in the dug-
out. We were all out of cigarettes.

So they lit it for him and he kept
quiet As soon as they could they got
around the corner of the fire bay with
him and through a communication
trench to a field hospital. The lieu-

tenant and I walked a little way with
him and he began to thank us, and he
told thu lieutenant, "Old man, you
hava been a. father and a mother to
me."

, And the lieutenant said to him:
"You have done well, old boy. Xou
have done more than your share."

When they started into the commu-

nication trench the boy began to
scream again. And the lieutenant
acted like a wild man. He took out
his cigarette case, but there were no

cigarettes in it, and then he swore and
put it back again. But in a few min-

utes he had the case out again and
was swearing worse than ever and
talking to himself.

"The boy isn't dying like a gentle-
man," he said. "Why couldn't he keep
quiet" I do not think he meant it.
lie was all nervous and excited and
kept taking out his cigarette case and
putting it back again.

The other officer had gone on to ln-- :
apect the sentries when the boy rolled
Into the trench and a poilu came up
to tell us that the officer had been hit.
We walked back to where I had been
and there was the officer. If I had
been there I would have got it too,
I guess. He was an awful mess. The
veins were sticking out of his neck
and one side of him was blown off.
Also, his foot was wounded. That is
what shrapnel does to you. As I
crawled past him I happened to touch
his foot and he cursed me all over the
place. But when I tried to say I was
sorry I could not, for then he apolo-

gized and died a moment later.
There was b silver cigarette case

sticking out o the rags where his
side had been blown away and the
lieutenant crosfed himself and reached
tn and took ont the case. But when
he pried open the case he found that
it had been bent and cracked and all
(he cigarettes were soaked with blood.
He swore worse than ever, then, and
threw his own case away, putting the
other officer's case in his pocket

At this point our own artillery be-

gan shelling and we received the order
to stand to with fixed bayonets. When
we got the order to advance some of
the men were already over the para-
pet and the whole bunch after them,
and, believe me, I was as pale as a
sheet Just scared to death. I think
every man is when he goes over for
the first time every time for that
matter. But I was glad we were going
to get some action, because it Is hard
to sit around in a trench under fire
and have nothing to do. I had all I
could do to hold my rifle.

We ran across No Man's Land. I
cannot remember mncj about it But
when we got to th German trench
I fell on top of a young fellow and my
bayonet went right through him. It
was a crime to get him, at that He
was as delicate as a pencil.

When I got back to our trenches
after my first charge I could not sleep
for a long time afterward, for remem-
bering what that fellow looked like
and how my bayonet slipped into hlra
and how be screamed when he fell.
tie una hi lees and his neck twisted
tmder him after he got it I thought
about it a lot and it got to be almost
a habit that whenever I was going to
sleep I would think about him and
then all hope of sleeping was gone.

Our company took a German trench
that time and along with another
company four hundred prisoners. We
had to retire because the men on our
sides did not get through and we
were being flanked. But we lost a lot
of men doing it

When we returned to our trenches
our outfit was simply all in and we
were lying around in the front line,
like a. bunch of old rags in a narrow

Hey. None of us showed any signs
f life except a working party that

was digging with picks and shovels at
ome todies that had been frozen Into

& nutd et ta teenc

I used to think all the Germans were
big and fat and strong, and, of course,
some of the grenadier regiments are,
but lots of the Boches I saw were
little and weak like this fellow I "got"
in my first charge. '

It was a good piece of work to take
the prisoners and a novelty for me to
look them in the face the fellows I
had been fighting. Because, when you
look a Hun in the face, you can see
the yellow streak. Even if you are
their prisoner you can tell that the
Huns are yellow.

Maybe you have heard pigs being
butchered. It sounded like that when
we got to them. When they attacked
us they yelled to beat the band. I
guess they thought they could scare
us. But you cannot scare machine
guns nor the foreign legion either. So
when they could not scare us they
were up against it and had to fight.
I will admit, though, that the first
time Fritz came over and began yell-

ing I thought the whole German army
was after me, at that, and Kaiser Bill
playing the drum. And how they hate
a bayonet! They would much rather
sit in a ditch and pot you.

I admit I am not crazy about bayo-
net fighting myself, as a general prop-
osition, but I will say that there have
been times when I was serving a gun
behind the front lines when I wished
for a rille and a bayonet In my hands
and a chance at Fritz man to man.

It was in this charge that our chap-
lain was put out of commission. As
we were lined up, waiting to climb on
to the fire step and then over the par
apet, this chaplain came down the
line speaking to each man as he went
He would not say much,; but Just - a
few words, and then make the sign of
the cross. He was in a black cassock,

He was just one man from me as
we got the word and stood up on the
fire step. He was not armed with as
much as a pin, but he jumped up on
the step and stuck his head over the
parapet and got it square, landing
right beside me. I thought he was
killed, but when we got back we found
he was only wounded. The men who
saw it were over the parapet before
the order was given and then the
whole bunch after them, because they,
too, thought he was killed and figured
he never would know how they came
out about their vows. All the men in
the company were glad when they
found ho was only wounded.

While half of us were on the firing
step throughout the day or night the
other half would be in the dugouts or
sitting around in the bottom of the
trench, playing little games, or mend- -

will
"""""

w L'pj

Stuck His Head Over the Parapet and
Got It Square.

Ing clothes or sleeping or cooking or
doing a thousand and one things. The
men were always iu good humor at
such times and it seemed to roe even
more so when the enemy fire was
heavy.

If a man was wounded down
would come the iiles to order arms,
and some poIIuwns sure to shout
"Eight this way. One franc." It was1
a standing Joke and they always did it
The poilu who did it roost was a Swiss
and he was always playing a joke on
somebody or Imitating soma one of
us or making faces.

W were all sorry when this Swifts
"went wet" a the Limeys say, and V. N. U., CINCINNATI, NO. 13.
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